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brough# no response,

her eyes, too, in a daze. “Why, 1|

-~ e " L4 3 .
- v R, 2 e s fruitless, while loud and repeated hsllos | Little Arminda started, and opened !
Hrou Guandy Register

BY ¥L1 D, AKE

IRONTON, - . .

HOW WE TRIED To LICK THE

: C}‘EACH?-:I'{.\ b/
TOLD T\ T oLmt.hu' MEETING.

Iwuz a boy o seventeen, ungainly, dull an’

tall,
-
Ez r-‘t-"‘- eX ony _srnzmn—ut % tho't T knew it
al g iy
1 went o schiool at ."'"& ppea up wood

¥ an’ chored L i E‘;
or Zephanigh Wilki hi i
Bonrd. ‘W) Py him fur my |

One d“}‘: Philetus P i
. out ez big a !

s u!li be a right
{ m*a: Wp an’ lick

dh't uskl no oy fan th4n just to |
iRE him ﬁlmb. i H ‘
a lup; waggtion an’ per o' a

frol—

s

We'd hav 4 Inx
tim v i > l

The tem-r-.er he wuz si —he rn ez big
ez I T i |

I knew thm-we co San h)lr'n wendidn't |
a ha!f but fry. ' LW |

Fur On'yl”w on Ipokingat higrw a said on |
sight 1 :

Ther' v_n&:-rl;': eny inh nu'\dt-t a speck |
o fleht. ] r {1

His hands thes bwasn't ufwm‘-d much ta
hangin® ongo plo \

To hoin' corn, go lin* khca‘.;!}r milkin"}

. twenty cowg. . 1
Philetus sald he® use hiny fur a mop togiop
the tloor, -
An’ when he begoed an® bollered that we'd
hist htm outithe doog i

| .
We t91d the boys dt recess oY the plat ‘that we
hed 1:5:!,!1:1(.‘1flﬁ:;t T \

They said "f we codldn’t down him !l”‘_v?d lend : -
was scouring the woods in all diree-

a helpin® hand. ‘ ;
But big Pniletus inney, h¢ wuz tickled ez
could be
To think we tho't g snip like that could lick a
chap like he: ] {

"F I'd knowk the bfcket bvpj‘ he'd m:i:i._‘.p the
. teacher danc
He'd tlop him in

1ic watery and hl:‘-l“mop it
with his pantg. !

We heard the s--hnol-lu.-I‘riI%-in‘.w-! serambled
in peil-mell; ' :

I run st the water-ppil, Lu puppus, an’ T
fell; '

I struck uron a stitk
my shin, k2

The w:!m-rl.-wushud upon me, an'i* wet me to
the skin. .

wodod, [ 'h.lcl‘._\‘ raked
 Jalim

That se:iawny fttie teagherywhy ! hebounded
£ his chaer, ‘

He o nﬂo by the :nﬁvge‘-a and he held me
> ti o :

B3 ar , —d .

Then round afi’ round an” roind an® round he
whiried ma like & top,

An'when I seed a thousand stars he sudden
let me drop:

He took me un’ llu- shook me till I tho't that I
should die,

He swished me with his ruler till my pants
Wi neariy dry.

While hie Philetus l‘hiﬂ!l}'}‘ he wuz just too
m."xn lagsh, ~

He L eacher thrash wa till 1 pellere!
like a calf,

An' all the other fightin® boys, with white an’
frightened looks, . . .

Bot shakin® in the'r very boots an’ ras’lin with
the'r books: | 25

An' O, how hard they studitd—not a feller
spoke or stirred— -

They didn’t dar to whisper or to say a single
wonrd. 1

Whar' ifn’ lithle feacher that giv' me sich a
gear’ s ¥

He still is peaked lookin'—he's settin over
thar'—
An’ tho' he's nenrly sevgnty, an' sickly yit, 1
vOw b ¥
*T'd hate to hev him get thofe hands ofkis'n on
me nnw; -~
He taughtane one great lpsson by that floggin'
in his school: - ;
That 4 rfggarr an” a bully ar’ acoward an' a
ool e .
—From “Augy Out West,” by Eugene J. Hall.

———— — - &

LOST IN THE WOODS.

Far up .in the northern part of the
State of Michigan, a peninsula called
Keweenaw Point, extends fot ity miles
into Lake Superior. Along its western
shore rnns the main read. from which
branch many others, leading to the
numerons copper mines sitnated in this
region—among which the Calumet and
Hecla. Allouez. Phuenix, Pelaware and
Schoolerait - are most famous. The
eastern shore, being still covered with
wild wouods, is ovirgrown with thick
underbrush, and intersected here and
there by short, swiit streams.

During the week, the men of this
peninsula are almost all at work under
the earth. and the country seems deser-
ted, thourh many Tittle wooden houses
and log huts with shingle roofs dot
the region near the mines. Bt on Sun-
davs men litterally spring up out of the
g:-fnltui. and groups of miners appear
everywhere, enjoyiig the only day dhey
have to see the snnshine, the lakesthe
trees and the flowers.

Amid the dense forests to the south
and east erow quantities of berries and
wild.small fruits; and on the morning
of Erviday. July 21, 15852, a merry party
of four children started into the woo ls,
expecting to fill their. tin pails with
blue-berries. before many nours. - The
children were Mary Palson, a girl of
thirtern: her vounger sister, Margaret
Palson; Theodore Lorre, a boy of nine; |
and his sister, Arminda _Lorme. who |
was ‘but seven years old. They pro-
ceeded on' their journey in gay spirits
and came ere long to the mouth of one
of the mines, called “The Wolverine,*
where the father of the Lorres was em-
rln_\-(id. Alas, for their day’s sport!
The father happened tosee his ehildren,
and, fearful of their getting lost in the
dense woods, he bade them o back to
their home.  All four of the children
obeved his injunction, but on their
returty journey they mistakenly followed {
another road than that by which they
had come, until they finally discovered
that. instead of bringlhg them nearer
home, it was really ﬁomling them
farther and farther into the forest.

After plodding patiently on for an
hour, the boy asked the three girls to

git down and wait while he searched for |

the right road, But bis little sister
clung to his hand, preferring to go
along with him; and so the children
geparated in pairs. The Palson sisters
chose a path leading to tne north, and
followed it all day and lll:llll. they eame
a last to the bank of a river, where
they were found.on the evening of the
next day, and returned in safety to
their home.

But the Lorres? They had not re-
turned when their late companions were
brought in, nor had any news been
heard of them. Mary and Mnm!'el:
could only indicate vaguely the locality
of the spot in the woods where they had
]ast séen the brother and sister, as they
bade them good-by: but several parties
‘jmmediately started out in search. The
father and older broth rof the children,
in company with friends, had been seek-
ing the missing ones during Saturday,
and on Sunday night a party discovered
the children’s tracks in the soft ground
near a river. But they were soon lost
jn the mud, and the most thorough

lback.

search in the neighboring woods proved

+ Monday morning came and the chil- | sle

dren had not beem' found. But now, |
large partics of men, sympathizing with

MISSOURI | the parents’ agony, bezan to search the
| forest in all directions,  Most of these,
- | however,

were miners, ignorant of
wooderaft, and knowing little of the
upper world. and so they discovered no
sign of\the ¢hildren, and many even
lost their'own way, and found the path
home with difliculty. On Tuesday, by |
a generous action of the proprietors, all
the employes of the Alouez miné were
riven permissiom to share in the search,
and lar, imbers, from  the Cajumet
and R dl:kel joined them: " - ,
As the evening of this day closed in, '

| a terrible storm 8 ‘ose, and every home

in the surrounding country was filled
with exclamations of pity for the Jost
boy and giri who had to face the tem-
pest alone in the wilds,  Gradually the
men, wearied and almost hopeless, re-
turned with sorrowful faecss from the !
vain search, without having found even
a traze of the lo<t children. y
Wednesday and Thursday passed, and
still the almost frantic parents had no |
tiddings of their absent ones. But on|

| Friday morning, as-a tinal endeavor, all |

the men employed in the Calumet and
Heela mines, together with many  eiti-
zens of Red Jacket, set off for the woods, |
where they were met by more laborers
from the Allouez, Centennial and Wol-
verine mines: and before noon of that
day nearly thirteen hundred men
yiunged into the forest in search of the
Ius: boy and girl.

It wus while this army of searchers

tions, beating through the wild shruls
nd tangled thickets, and frichtening
timid birds and animals with their loud

{ **halloo-00-s,”" in another part of the

forest, a brave nine-year-old boy
trudged wearily through the under-
brush, carrying his sister upon his
Both thelr faces were pale and
Avhite with exhaustion, and the little
rirl's bore the mark of tears. But Theo-
dore Lorre was a plucky lad and had |
by no means lost heart. He had kept up

his courage and eheered his little sister |
throngh all the days an'l nights that

they bhnd spent in, the woods, and he |
had ¢ven thouzht out a way of escape,

and planned a route which he felt must
bring them out of their prison—for the
vastuess and shadow of a mizhty forest
can‘form as strong and sloomy a prison,
if you do not know some way out from

it, as was ever made by stone walls and | had passed in the woods—they heard
| another sound far away in the dis-
As he toiled painfully along on that | tanece.

iron bars.

afternoon, with vision strained to cateh ]
some brenk in the endless rows of trees |

that stretched in every direction, he | voice and shouted loudly in answer, Ar-
kept revolving in his mind a plan which | minda joining.
he had made, and was as happy as a | again.
lost boy can be when he foun:d, by and | The sound they had heard grew fainter
by, that the plan was working well. In | —their brother was evidently movingz

.

upon, 45 he knew that it must flow into |
a larger stream. and that in turn into a |
=tifl f?m,:vr. until at

and the rea<on of his jov that after-
noon wus, that the little stream had just |
fulfilled his expegtation and brougcht |
him to the edge of a larrerone —in fact, |
to a river. But, after reaching it, he |
felt that he eould make no effort to fol-
low it that day, for his sister was' too |
wepk and tired to walk. and he himself |
\

so weary and foot-sore that his knees !
seemed ready to sink under him.

He saw a fallen tree-trunk near by,
and, making a little hed of dey leaves
aganst one side of it, he placed his sis- |
ter upon it, while he sat down upon the |
log beside her. And so they rested, |
while the shadows grew longer and |
darker among the trees. They spoke
bat little: but whenever Arminda seemed
frightened or ready to ery, Theodore |
took her hand in his and cheered and |
soothed her by enconraging words.

“Bat,”” you will ask. *-how did they
live? What had thev to eat?”

In order to answer these uestions
fully, we must retrace their wander-
fnus.

After parting from the Palson sisters
{one whole week before they arrived at
the resting-place where we have just
seen them), Theodore and Arminda |
wandered on, secking econstantly for |
for some path o road, until day began |
to fade. As the darkness ¢losed i upon
them, little Arminda could not keep
baek the tears, and her heart was filled
with dread. But Theodore was not easi-
ly frightened. ¢“Cheer up, Sis,”" he
said: it'll be just like ecampin® out-—
that's all,” and he took out his pocket- |
knife and proceeded to eut some bushes |
for a bed.

“«Mother won't like it and will be |
dreadfully seared,” said Arminda.

“Well, I don’t know as'i lTike it any |
better'n mother,” said Theadore. “Dut |
I'm not going te be. scared.”

“Arminda, however, seemed to have |
something on her mind.

“Did you ever see a bear?”” she whis-
pered, as if she feared that Mr. Brain
might even then be in the thicketrand
overhear what she said.  ~I saw a pic-
ture of one. once,”” she went on, *and
he was eatin’ up a great big man. I
guess that man was scared, 1 guess he
was.

“Well, I don’t let old make-beleve
pictures seare me,”” said Theodore.

Nevertheléss, Arminda’s words re-
called to Theodore a certain bear story |
that-afew days before had filled him
with delizht. It was not quite so pleas-
ant now to think of the great brown
bear that, according to the story, had
erossed the forest road and frichtened a
woman almost out of her wits, as she |
was driving over to the Wolverine |
mire.

The woods were fast growing dark,

and little Arminda clung closer to her ¥ a pine tree, near which (and, indeed,
brother, till at last they lay down on | L \f-covered by the boughs of the pine)

some soft moss and leaves which Theo-
dore had gathered, and he told his sis-
ter to o to sleep. He watched the
stars and the moon,—the same moon |
that was looking down into the door-
yvard at home-~and wished that it could
somehow show him the way thither.

[ brafich made little Arminda shiver and

other words, he had resolved the dayv|away.
before fo follow steadily the course of a | swered their ery, and then the great
small stream which they had echanced | woods seemed more silent than ever.

it last some one of a call, and they stopped to listem.
them would lead him out of the forest! i “"Twis over vonder,’
So much his wise head had taught him; | **You wait here a minute, and I'll go

“While seeking this, he caught si_:_rﬂt of a

 derly from the bushes, and when at last

| bed of leaves where he was lying, and

' sighs of the wind, that deepened into a

Meantime, the little sister was breath- |

ing softly:and soon these modern babes
in the wood, wearied with the day’s
travel, were fast asleep.

The morning sunlizht was just creep-
ing into the forest when Theodore
awoke.

s*Halloo!"' said he, lookinz about him
in confusion at the s‘range surround-

mgs.

| through the forest, bending and twist-

all night with my dress on! Why, !
we've runned away!” she exclaimed.

“That's what the folks 'll say, I
s'pose,” replied her practical brother,
jumping up cheerily now that daylight |
was at hand. -“And they'll say we
ought to be whipped, too, 1 guess. But
I'd be willin® to be whipped when I get ¢
home, if [ only could ‘et there. And |
oh, but aipt I hupgry?"

“So am 1.”" said Arminda.

“Well, let's have some breakfast,
then,”  shroested Theodore. “There !
are nice. big bersics 21! "round here. I
see some.  Jast vou wait.”’ :

He soon eame back with an armfuf
of branches from the heavily ladew
bushes, and they both devoured an un-}
lawful quantity. ¢

“I guess they'll make us sick, such a |
lot," said Arminda, in a cheerful tode; [
**but there's a lot more in the pails; and
we musn't lose our pails,” she added.
“And if we carry 'em home full of ber- ]
ries, then they'll like it better.”

*We must pick our pails full,” said
Theodore, *so that, if we don’t find any
more, we won't starve.” And he pro-
ceeded to fill the pails.

“I'm all
minda. And the spiteful insects had

[l
|

swered, weakly. *‘It makes my s

huge log, which Iay hetween her a
theg?vinﬁ. The "hghse“ fm not l_l.rgg_
enongh to hold Theedore, too, ahd S0
he made his bed upon a stone just ont-
side. Down came the rain, while the
thunder drew nearer and nearer, till the
forest seemed one vast erash and roar.
Through the dark trees the children saw
the lightning darting and dancing over
the sky. Arminda sobbed and trembled;
but Theod comforted her by, ne
hor not g b friglhapml, “for was
there with her.”
stout little heart would have quailed hud
he not been sustained by his pride inhis
“house.”

2 What.s goin’ to hur . here?”’ J
s‘hbuiﬁl. L—iéimllyn ami }ilfm ta e

&

& of
soind.” “Elike to be ouf inthe rain.’?
] likaltd cet wet. taa’" Armi su-
) ( |lar_
hites feel good.™
The lizhtning by degrees erdw falfer
and the thunder farther away;? @t all
night long the wind and rain{ kept#on
tozether." The children clungyte™fach
other and whispered that they were mot
afrdid. ! gt 3 )
Morning came at last, bug <Al t
tempest raged. Theodore la::l‘:e-d rue-

pail of berries he had wisely! sheltered.

Perhaps even his |

boy sioutly maintained that all the
water on thal side of Keweenaw Point
flowed into Torch Lake. At last, per-
suaded by his entreaties, and aware of
their own ignorance of the locality,
| the men yielded, and slowly forced a
| path along the bank down the stream,
' a course which to their great delight,
brought them  ere long to a regien

marks;  andi ‘whence : they soon  and
f easily made their way to Ualumet.
Meantime, in the town, parties were
- sadly Pref)a'r"ing to resume the appars
ently hopeless search, when the news
' flew from mouth to month that the lost
ones had been found. AL irst, . the
| Tepoxt. was .ot believed; but  before
[ mightfall, the miners, carrying thé
'rphnldrén on 'their shoulders came in
| sicht, and the erowd burst into shouts
and cheers of jov.: “A gentleman took
the listle ones into his buggy, and drove
| along the streei; toward their home
while the crowd thronged about the
| horse and vehicle clamoring for a sight
of the' children, who had to be -con-

A stantly héld up to their view and saluted

| with cheers. A friend had run forward
{ to inform the almost frenzied parents,

| fully about him when he arodp, and ré- | who wept with joy on hearing the news,
skeeter-bites! sohbed Ar- | sorted immediately for ‘ comfort to thelahd in a few minutes the father and

mother claspsd to their hearts the lost

indeed eruelly wounded the little gicl's  *,1'm getting sick of this,!’ i remarked Lenes whom they had begun to mourn

face and neck and soft, round arms: |
and Theodore, too, bore many a mark
of their sharp stings. **Well, we must |
hurry and get home,”" said he, and
mother’ll eure 'em.”” ’
So they sct out on their journcy, eat- |
ing the big ripe huckleberries from the
bushes as they walked, filling their pails,
in ecase they should come to ]i]rl..“i-a:'
where there were no berries. and quench- |
ing their thirst at the crecks and small
streams which they chanced upon at
intervals. This day, too, wore slowly
away, and once more they made a rude
bed at the spot where darkness over-
took them, and slept as best they could.
Sunday came and passed. The little
ones, walking hand-in-hand through
the dense underbrush. econld find
no eclue to guide them out of the.
wilderness.  Yet all day they keptmov-
ing on. When they looked up to the
tops of the tall trees, they felt lost and
lonely; and when they grew tired, the
areat stillness subdued them, like the
heirht of the trees. Now and then, the
chirp of a bird or the crackle of a dead

sink ber voiece to a low whisper.
But that night—the third which they

**0-ho! O-ho-0! 0-ho-0-0!"
Theodore recornized his brother's
They called again and
But the wind was agninst them.

At last only a little echo an-

The next day, while they were walk-
ing along, Theodore thought he heard

said the boy. .‘

and see if 1 can gel a sight of 'em.” He
rushed throngh the brake a few rods,
shouting and calling, and at last thonght
he saw a man moving among the trees
in the dim.distance. But the figure
soon faded:from sight, and, as Theodore
turned to xo back to his sister, he foungl
that, in his eagerness, he had gone
much fariher away from her than he
supposed. He called and ealled, but
got no answer. He looked about him,
faltered and stopped short. How far he
hud run he could not tell, and the way
back to his little sister was lost com-
pletely in the bewildering sameness of
the forest. He plunged into the bushes,
first in one direction, then in anothers
but seemed to cet no nearer to the spot
he had left.  He leaned at last against
a tree, dashed his fist across his eyes,
and with & great gulp eried hoarsely,
“I have lost her!”

But he would not give up; and he set
to work to tind the path he had taken
throush the thicket after leavine her.

fluttering bit of rag on a bush a few rods
away. It flashed upon Theodore that
here was a ;~uide; these bits of calico
belonged to Arminda’s dress, and he
had only to follow their lead to find his
sister. He tuok the poor little rars fen-

he did find his sister, the thrifty little
soul insisted on putting them, with oth-
er picces that she had preserved, in her
own poeket, “as Mother would need
them when she mended the dress.”” !
In the early dawn of the next morn-
ing Theodore leaped suddenly from the

looked wildly about him in every diree--
tion He had heard it azain, that far-
oftf “0-ho-o! O-ho-o-0!"" And what was
that, now up, now down, dancing in

and out among the dark trees? Could it [galls, one of the men -said:

be a light? Could it bethe light of his
father’s lantern? Yes, it was! As the
daylicht grew he could distinctly see
his father with a lantern in the distanve.
But all his frantic shouts failed to reach
the searcher’s ear, and, in his terror at
losing his sister the day before, Theo-
dore had resolved that nothing should
tempt him to leave her again. And this
determination he kept now, since he
preferred to starve in the terrible woods
rather than save his life by deserting
her,

In the evening of the next day eame
the storm. The stillness of the forest
bezan to be broken by the stirring and
rustling of leaves, and thed by long

groaning and grumbling. Every mo-
ment the sky grew blacker, and down |
among the shadows of the great trees
night had already come.

t found the two children at the foot

lag)a fallen trunk. Theodere had chosen
this as the best place he could find in
which to meet the storm: and on the
lee side of the fallen trunk he had made l
a sort of rude tent, or eovering, of loose
brush that he had gathered, weaving
together the erooked branches that they
might not blow away. The poor little
sheiter was ready none too soon; for by
this time the wind was tearing madly

ing the trees. and hurling to the ground
small branches and twigs thick with
leaves. .Just as heavy drops of rain bes
gan to fall, little Arminda crept into the |
rude ‘“*house” which Theodore had made |

slopi ‘stone
| sloping ‘stone

sexibed, and sat.down on the log;

ti') Arminda. - *“We must ge Shome ta-
day.” L e

But alas for such hopes! ¥he who
day was spent in patient lyat fruitle
pladdi.nﬁ over the wet leaves, Dwitirthe
rain stilkfallinr, and that njzht they
had to seek their rest mponf a huge,
. under; the projecting
boughs of a thick-leaved t éu-——sirre
that was the driest beditiat théy coald
find. i
By this time, you may ‘be sure, they
were in a8drry plight. Their hands and
heads faitly ached *frami thé ‘bites!of
swarming® ; mosquitoes; tlﬁg_\_‘\ were
seratched and bruised By théir‘scram-
bles through the tangle™of-the under-
brush; -amd though they manpaged to
keep their pails filled with parries, they
wera becoming very huneny! for some
more siu-i:-:f}-'ifg-!«ui. Arminda was
now too foot-sore to walk more than a
few steps at a time, and Theodgre had
to earry her. Their glethes had become
8o soaked that they yvere a heavy bur-
den: even Theodore was tdo weafry to
tramp very far in a day; and poor little
Arminda was almost sick with fatigue
and hunger.

On the next day, however, they came
upon a brook gnd began to fellow it as
Theodore had planned. and made what
progress they could. The windrhad died
down, and, save for the “drip, drip”

of the drenched trees, the great
storm was . qver. It left the lit-
tle wanderers pitiably weak and

gore, but still brave and hopeful, and
they kept on their way along the bank

| 'of the brook, until] in the afterngon ‘of

Friday, they réached, as we have scen,
the edee of the largerstream:s. Content
with this triumph of his new plan, The-
odore prepa-ed the-little conch of-leaves
for his sister to rest upon, as, :d&qg! y de-

reside
her. pAnd when she dropped aslezp from
wearinéss, he began to wonder how long
it would take-them to get home by-fol-
lowing the river shore, and whether his
poor, little sister would have strergth
to stand the journey, or he to cmry
her.

But a speedier deliverance was even
then at hand. It was on that day that
the great woods re-echoed in all diree-
tions with the calls and shouts of thir-
teen hundred men; vet none of their
loud halloos had reached Theodore, as
Le sat upon the log that aftermoon, all
unconscious that he and his sister were
the objects of such a great expedition.
Indecd, it was late in the day, and the
army had really failed like the other
smaller searehing parties, having passcd
beyond or far to the side of the spot
where the children were now resting;
and vet it had not failed either, as you
shall see. It'so happened thatfourmen
belonging to thd searching regiment
lageed behind their (.'nrnpzl.i]iomi.' and,
failine to eateh mp with them, went
struying hithey and thither, forgetting
the children entirely in their desire to
rejoin their fellows. DBut being miners,
and having little knowledge of wood-
eraft, they soon found themselves hope-
lessly bewildered, and had to confess
that, instead of findine the lost children,
thev wero- in the unpleasant predica-
meni, of being themselves lost in the
woods. :

It can not be said that, considering
how muech ‘older they were, they bore
this discovery with any better courage
than the children had shown. DBut all
they could do was to keep up a constant
halloo, in'the hope that some of the re-
turning parties would hear them. This,
therefore, they set about doing asglustily
as possible, but for a long time avithout
reply. At last, hawever, as they stood
silent, listening after one of their loud
“Hark!
What was that?” Faint and weak
through the far distance came an an-
swering ‘‘Halloo—o0!” They moved
over in the direction whence it ecame
and again repeated their call, and
stopped to listen. Again it was an-
swered, more clearly this time, but on
the instant one of the men said, breath-
lessly: ‘“T'hat’is a boy's voice!™

Theysran: forward quiekly. and before
long came in sight of the boy himself,
and one of the party shouted to him:
“Who are vou?" = '

B am Theodore Lorre,” 'was the an-
swer. .

“Where do you live?”’

“At Allowez.”” 7

“Is there any one with yan?"

“Yes, my little sister.”

Imagine the surprise and joy with
which the men discovered that they

i had at last found those for whom ail

were seeking. Ragged, foot-sore,
bruised, and exhausted, the children
still showed that they had not lost
their courage, and the men, overjoyed
with their success,—for few had hoped
after =0 many days to find the brother
and sister alive—lifted them on their
shoulders and carried them till dark,
when the encamped for the night on
the bank of the stream near which the
little ones had been found.

Early Saturday morning, they pre-
pared to continue their way, and the
whole party—miners as well as children
—being lost, a consultation was held

about the direction to be pursned. The |

miners said that it would be useless to
follow the river, because it flowed into
Lake Superior, and would lead them

| f#or her, and drew close to the side of the | farther and farther from home; but the

as dead.. '

Theodore’s hoots could be taken off
only by cutting them away from his
feet with a. knife: and as the poor boy
{ had had his lex broken hardly a year
before, it seemed marvelous that he
| could;have endured all he did. Both
| ehildren were terribly foot-sore, and
several days passed before the Lrave
lad conld leave his bed. For eight
long davs and nights he had wandered
witn his little sister, refusing, even to
save his life, to leave her a moment lest
she should be hopelessiy lost. And
during the last two days, hardly able to
drag himself along, he carried her on
his back. He had shown through all
that had happened a ¢courage and en-
durance that any man mizht envy, and
it is good to know that, in the days fol-
lowing his return, hundreds of- friends
and neighbors visited the family, and in
many ways testified their appreciation
of the children’s bravery.

The devotion and courage shown by
this boy of nine are truly remarkable
and worthy of all praise. And wheh
we remember that his own wise little
head had really discovered a way out
of the woods before he was found by
the miners, and that he in fact guided
them out afterward by persuading
them to follow the route he had deter-
mined upon, we could not blame the
sturdy lad for hesitating to admit that
he was really Tost in the woods.—St.
Nicholas. '

—— A Pt

Destroying Weeds.

. There are three modes of dealing with
weeds on farms: 1. Allowing them free
rapge—a common and bad way. 2.
Strogeling against them with partial
success, This treatment is very com-
mon, éven amony many good farmers.
It will do for some weeds which are
not formidable, such as common grass
in a corn field. With otheg wuetﬁf as
the Canada thistle, it is expensive. As
with a fire in a city, it is cheaper to
make thorough work, and not to leave
any vestige to break out again. Hence
in mauy cases it is,; much better to adopt
a third mode and etlect a clean sweep.
Farmers of the second class above de-
scribed say ‘‘this can not be done; we
liave tried it.”* This is correet, so far
as their imperfeet mode was concerned.
I have often asked such farmers why,
after destroying nineo-tenths of the
woeeds, they could not finish the tenth?
It is because they have long adopted the
habit of being satisfied with partial
work. I onece zave a hired man apiece
of work at hoecing weeds in a garden,
and knowing his imperfect habit offered
an additional dollar to his day’s wages
if I could not find a hundred living
weeds after him. He did, not get the
dollar! It is the same old habit with so
many farmers.

I think it is bad doctrine for any
writer to hold before realders, that
spreading weeds ean not be wholly ex-
tirpated. . It tends to maintain and per-
petuate the loose practice referred to.
Your correspondent asserts that Cana-
da thistles “have steadily inecreased,
even on farms where all the rules for
their destruction have been faithfully
observed.” I have no doubt that some
farmers have tried to. observe those
rules, but between old habits and such
obstract'ons as stumps and stones, there
has been a failure. t me cite a few
examples :

A few miles from my residence is a
farm of over one huhdred acres. The
owner did not believe that Canada
thistles could be killed, and he accord-
ingly did not ‘‘waste' necdless labor
to destroy them. He let them have
their own way, and gradually the whole
farm was nearly covered. That
farm became noted for it broad crops of
these  thistles. It then fell into
new hands, and was subjéeted to new
treatment. The manager did not adopt
the long-interval practice.of allowing
the thistles to get some headway
between the plowings. He put them
completely under and made them stay
there. Fences were removed, so that
all the thistles could be reached. I
often pass that farm now, but I see no
thistles om it. 1 killed a patch of an
acre ofvCanada thistles in one season,
and none of them ever came afterward.
In another year I thoroughly destroyed
another patch of five acres. I have
known the thing done so often that itis
hardly necessary to maultiply -state-
ments. The gsround was such as to
admit wunbroken plowing. "Amon
rocks and stumps it might be impracti-
cable. I have knuown some farmers
who asserted that they tried it and
failed. but I found on examination that
they pursued the half slip-shod course of
allowing some weeds to peep between
the plowings. I havescen a large field
of quack grass completely cleared in one
season, ﬁtl;:tl it was done by thorough
work, which is always the cheapest. I
have seen two farms in the midst of a
country white with oxeye daisy, and on
these farms not a plant of this weed
could be found. The thorough system
pursued was not a costly one. The all-
summer fallows, with weeds between,
is a poor, slip-shod way. Thorough,
fine pulverization and Close work is
what is wanted on all summer fallows.
—Coar. Country Gentleman.

where they recognized several land-.

THE JAMES VERDICT.

How it Was Received by the Citizens of
Gallatin and Other Points—Pronounced
an Outrage on Justice—A Testimonial
to Prosecuting Attorney Wallace Polite-
1y Declined by That Gentleman,

‘GALLATIN, Mo, Sept. 6.
Within a few minutes after rendering
their verdict the Frank James jury became
invisible. They paid their board bills and
"left for home, and ‘one at leakt was sar-

castically invited to come agsinand be a

juror at the next trial. Their sympathizers

disappeared with them, and all Gallatin’s
, proper citizens at once became an indigna-
tion meeting. Groups of men gathered om
every curb and corfier and denounced the
verdict as an outrage on law and order. A
conviction had hardly been looked for, bus
a huag jury was deemed a probable and
aa acquittal an impossible thing. Yet this.
jury took but two ballpts to arrive at &
verdiet, the first standing eleven to one for
acguittal, the second unanimous for
acquittal. People. lLere can not under-
stand how this verdict was arrived at,
and rumors of curious import in regard
to the jury which have been floating round
for days past were suddenly revived. It
was remembered that five names of the
panel of forty had been on the list of jurors
desired to be summpned by the defense. A%
the time it was debated whether to have
the entire panel rejected and a new list
summoned by an officer other than the
Sheriff, or to strike the five names off in the
State’s challenges. The latter course was
adopted with some misgiving. It was alse
remembered how a man had ridden through
the western part of the county and notified
certain parties friendly to James to be on
hand for jury service. It was remembered,
too, how one of the twelve had, before be-
ing summoned, stated Jaat no matter what
the evidence might be he would vote for
acquittal if on the jury. Another of the
twalve was said to have been brought by
the defense so that he could be placed oE
the panel. The feeling against Sheriff
Crozier, who summoned the sﬁecinl venire,
has been pretty strong from the beginning
of the trial, and that officer has been most
heartily criticised to-night.

Long before supper time the sympathy of
Gallntgi.n‘s best gtizens, in behalf of law
and order, took a practical form. A fund
was raised, chiefly through the axertig::l of
T. B. Yates, of the Farmers’ Exchange
Bank, and George Tuggle, of the Daviess
County Savings Ass tion, to present Mr,
Wallace with something that would remind
him of the esteem that Gallatin’s citizens
had for the man who had so vigorously
prosecuted James. Nearlyall the property
owners la!nd mercﬁgntls of %llulw% g

d cDougall’s law ce a 3
g'lcl'.-lg:k. D. Harfleld Davis made the pre-
sentation speech, and handed Mr. Wallace
a gold watch on behalf of the citizens of
thfs place, in appreciation of his servicesin
the prosecution of the most famous crimi-
nal case ever tried in this State. Mr. Wal-
lace responded, declining the offered gift be-
cause he was a public officer and not yes
through with the task of fitting a burden of
legal punishment on Frank James’ shoul-
ders, and assuring his friends that he wval-
ued their offer of a present equally with the
present itself, but treasured the feeling
which prompted it above all else. After a
few words by J udﬁ;: Shan a resolution
was offered by . Black to apply the
money in printin@ Mr. Wallace’s closing
speech, s was carried, and Messrs.
]53 vis, Black and Yates wer® made a com-
mittee on that business. The meeting then
adjourneg. , There are three other cases
Here against Frank James—one for being
accessory to the killing of Westfall by Jea-
se James;; one for the Sheetsa murder, in
connection with the robbéry of the Gallatin

Bank, and one for simple larceny at. Win-

ston. If he is acquitted here on all It.hesag

there is still the Blue Cut case to be trieda

Indepenidénce, and the Northfield smd other

cases after that, so that this alleged chiv-

alrous bandit is far from free.

EKAxNsAS Crry, Sept. 6.

The verdict in the James case was re-
oeived with great interest in this city. The
report flew from mouth to mouth till it be-
came the sole theme on the streets, in the
saloons, at the hotels, among business men
and lawyers, in police and city circles, and,
in fact,among ulq classes of people. It was
talked about to-night to the exclusion of
other topics. Some declared that no other
result could have been reached; that there
was no evidence to convict; that the state-
ments of witnesses for the State were not
worthy of belief. One in a thousand thquht
that James had received simple justice,
A great majority of the people, however,
said that the verdict of acquittal was an
outrage whicih would add to Misscuri’s
shame in many instances.

JueFrFErsON Crry, Mo., Sept. 6.
The news of the acquittal of Frank
James was received here between four and
five o’clock this afternoon, and immediately;
spread through the town. Among those
who have watched the progress of the trial
closely the outrome ofpit was not a sur-
prise. Some said they were in hopes he,
would be convicted, others were glad of his
acquittal, while others made it the occasion
for reviving the epithet, ““poor old Mis-

souri.” Governor Crittenden, when a

proached nnd asked if he had anything
say regarding it, replied that he had not.
It is the verdict of a jury,” he said, “and'
i:. ::-ould be improper for me to comment on

INDIANAPOLIS, IND., Sept. 6.
Telegrams have just been received con-
taining intelligence of the acquittal of
Franjy James at Gallatin. There are a few

of the personal friends of Frank here, who
of course, are jubilant, but the majority o!'-
the people are very indignant, and pro-
nounce the verdict an outrage on justice.

INpraxarons, INp., Sept. 6.

Bob Ford, the slayer of Frank, James?*
brother Jesse, is now playing at the Zoo
Theater, in this city, in a play entitled
*“The Brother’s Oath.” €
reporter and apprised of the verdict in the
James trial. Upon Leing informed of the
acquittal of James he manifested great sur-
prise. Said he: “T had heard from some off
my friends that this was probable, but 1
never believed that it was possible for the
jury to acquit, knowing as Idid that he was,
guilty. Even this afternoon I had offered
to wager $1,000 on his conviction.”

*When askad if he apprehended personali
danger from the probable releass of Frank
James, he said, with a significant shru
the shoulders: “Well, I should feel safer ifl
he were locked ' p. But I don’t proposs to .
provoke any quarrel,altbouzh I am as
2 man as he is with fire-arms. 1 shall !
to keep out of his way and live a peacesble
life if he will let me. If he ever does at-

back, or when I am looking for him.  I!
know very well if any one hnﬁ killed my|
brother as 1 killed Jasse James I shotld sot
rest until I had taken his life. But perhaps
Frank has had as much troulble as he wan
and may choase to let the matterdrop,with-
out becoming further involved. '

—

Shocking Fate of an 0Old Lady and Two
Children. -
SPRINGFIELD, TLL., Sept. 6.
The village of Merton is stricken by the,
terrible death of Mrs Haylaud and her twol
grand-children, who were burned to a crisp
this morning. Mrs. Hayland, aged sixty-
five, and the children, aged three years and
six months respectively, were occupyinga
room in the second story of a small frame
dwelling, where she resided with her son-

in-law, Everett Everett, who was at work
at & new coal shaft. Mrs. Everett had lefs

the house on an errand, and duri \h.ow
absence the structure was disouvwa to

n fire, and before the inmates eounld be
reoeo ued their egress was cut off and they
perished in the

He was seen by a

tempt my life it will be with a shot in the'’/
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